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The vl Wi
Il Lord Remsdithe sfitunig to his foot, |
Jubiti Stestle borked ot i, 01 1he way
efing fow. the uneertnin No
dembit exieted pow (o Bils mbon, Gitete |
Bk ot wescured tlie paper or he wonld |
lve glven It 1o his patron when they |
were nlone.  That fact was potent. |
I'tw dicnment was gowe Ireetrievably
There vould be no hope of recovering |
It The bitter knowbedige thnt 1t had |
really onee exbsted woulit ot serve
Juhn Steele loug  Mar with seeming |
resolotlon be went on “1 Hund the
rrory frow s own Jipe™ dollbwrately,
“por dn the form of an afdevie, daly |
slaned md witHesse) |

“Thils s a subterfuge.*

1t s true”

"Where—ls the paper® Yoo 414 ot
binve it at Srenthorn, 1 yon gl you
would hmve taken advantnie of 10"

Jobn Bteele looked at the e wer
The amfidavit was not (hers, bt sotue
Mg else wan,

Lord Ronedale sank bk Into hia
chatr.  "You bave, out of foier, con |
shructed] o lbelons theory, one lh.u"

s i,

ey

you would e longhed At fur ddedne
ng. A cock and binll Stary shout p [ha
per that doesn’t exist, that pever ex
Istedl™ A sousd nt the door caused
bl to turn shueply.  AMe Qllett cnibe

In
“Well |
“1 have here a popoer that one of uur!'
men  haw  Just tursed o b pwe”

John Steele sturted, bt telther of 1he
uthers uotiosd. “He found |t ot the
laat placve we were.  Evidemly It had
been dropped by the fellow who wiis
there and who fted nt our coming ™ As
he spelie be stepped nearer the desk,
I Nils hud a parpor.

“What s ¥ Lord Rousdale de
umedel tostily,

Mr. Glllvit 410 not at once nnswer.
He lvoked ar John Steele, The latier
stowsl Hle a wtatne. Only his eyes were
turoed townrd the nobleman, o the
thin aristocratle hond yet restlug on
the edge of the deawaer,

It your lordship will glanee at ny”
sald Mr, Gillett, profeding the sheet.

The noblemon did, so.  Hiy fm‘n’
changed. His eves soemed unabile to
lenve the poper. Soddeply he gave g
amothored esplanatlon tore the sliset
otee and riarted ap, ok o step o
ward the fire

“Aop” The volee was Juhin Blople's
Ha stoml now next to the partly open.
el drower, o his bhond that whileh had
been cogevalod (here —somethilag belghn,
abinbig. Lord Ronxdnle wliveled, hwk
il ot the weapon nod Into the pyes be-
hind 1t “Place those twe s of pa-
per there—ou the edgy of the dosk!™

CITAPTER XVI.
A COSITION,

ORD ROGNSDALE seetmed olmost
T forge! caotlon almost, Lot
wot guite. PPerhups e was do
terradl by the ok on John
Strele’s fave—scornful, wooking, as if
Bale uviting Bim to enst all prodence
to the winds, Thik bit of e idence
that be had not calealated upon- 1 was
hard o glve It np, but no other course
remglnml.  Besldes, another—Gillett—
kuew, of It existence.  Lond Housdnle
felt Be vunld oot depend on that pers

mol I nn elnergency of thiv kipd

Fhe  noblemnn  woveld  townrd the
dosk, The paper fattered from his |
ol Mzers. When once wore John
Hieele Luttoned his cont the amu\-ul
bad again found lodgwent ln bis waist
voul pockivi.

What Julin Bieele sl wax for Lord
Rowrdule  nlone After Glllett  had |
gvue he lald dows o condition,

“And Af 1 refuse to let you dietate o |
o purely private concern ™ Lord Rone- |
dade, white with passdon, bod uwml.b!
i |

“The end wiil e the same for you |
An mnttors stoud 8Bir Charles bo doubt
itk wtill that rou would wake o
(lewizuble partt for bis plece, s wite,
Lady  Wray, unguestionnly  shares
thut aplolon,  Thelr combived  Infy-
ence wight tn tloe provall and Jogee-
Iy Winy yleld 1o thele vulted swinhos,
s wisfortone.” with eotting dosdll
uesw of tome. e I obvlous wust be
wverted,  You will eouseit 1o with-
drnw wll preotensions o (bt direetion
ur you will fovce mo e muke patslhe
Whils pwper, A Toll exposition of the
cuwe | thdok would moterinlly affect
Bir Cufivlos and Lady Weay's attitude
os to the dunirmbllity of an allinnce be
twoel tholr fomlly and yours ™

“And pourself?  Yon forget” with
& whont, “how It wonkd affect yoot

“Mymidf! John Kteolo lnughed. “Yoo |
fod! Lo yon dnwghie | would beal |
fule for thet remson ¥

“NYou love bor yourself, and*—

Jubti Mlevie stepgasd o ard him,
“Hiup ur I bve ouee b wluost |
o Mo polnt of kg you tonlght
Baan 0= e bk off, 2l conditiog) |
Yoih enlimenit or

Shiid I L Wk

Swep ponie piwaiskly wie et You!" |

Lol Dhuwmbale  rbibenl  le Ll
lowhy . bl atiaig thist hw Wkl vosew
bide mbbiiadbokin by dimady i Wiy Al
o b Ml m m VMl A el
viggr i hibe Tiiw

| Bieel

A0 Vi iehth after that night In
Lond Honsdnlo's rooins Capiain For
syihe, ‘eniling on John Bieele, found

P libself sdimitted 1o the sitthne room.

Toe rooms wore partly dismuntisd,
numiber of boxes 1itering the place
Idienting prepavations to move, John
came In. s face was paler |
than B et Do thinver Hke that of
nowan whe hod cecently saTered some |
severe Hines

A whone prinsind Moy walked
A vithens topdes, The miligaey. man
pdfTedd e re gquiekly, Tt sesnied Ths
Irouy of fate or friend«hip thit now
thist Be wus Just beglonfng to et et

(R LI

Cer Acgquiinted  with Steele the latier |
thould lptonststently  determine to |
leave London. !

“Anythiug 1 ran do for yon when |
youwre awey Y bwgan Capialin For
Byl “Cotminnd me M here s
Nesdn't wny'— !

“There's  only one  thing™  Jobn

Stecle looked ot him,  His voles was
stendy, gulet. “Amd we've nlremly
spoket aloirt that. You will i me |
kuow I Ionsdale doesn't kvop to the
letter of the condion ¥

“Nery well ™ Coptoln PVarsythe's a3 |
pression  chauged  slghtly, bt tl.ll[
s bt mot ngipwenr oo ot bew

S whill lenve with you eertitied Fop.
fes of el thes puipwers” sald Steele o o
short, thatter of Bt tone.  Vhese, Uk |
gethir with the one yoin furnisbed e, |
are ahsolutely conclusive™ !

“The sme | furidshed you!™  Captain |
Forsythe rested by obin on the knoh
of Wis stlek. 000 Bbont that, wosn't |
Itlust the iy I the library nt Strat. |
born Howse, when | was shout to tell
you low | had better success the sise l
ond thme 1| ovishesd the lnndlady, we
stictthl hinve Geen foterrapted’s  Aud” |
lskig at the other furtively, “hy
Jocelyn Wray™  Steele dbl not an-
awer. “If | lnd ouly seen the ||rlflJ
of your fuguiries, bad detectad mors
thiun w0 were  perfunctory  Interest!
With the eoufesslon glven me on her

P denthibeed by the lindlads that she had

tewililed falsely to protect her oo |

for nothipg sap ol ackoowiledging
that another wbom she AW nor kpow |
by nemie, bat whom  she  deseribsl
minnrely, had eatered the bhouse o the
fatnl nleht—with this confesston In
your hasds s world of tronbile milght
lidte beed saved  As It 5" be ended
bl rosfally, “son have found e
most uinlike the provecbinl friend In
need, who 18"

A frietid Indend,” sald Johnm Stevle,
placlig o Bubd ot the other's shoulder,
while n smile sdtuewhint consiralued
Bighted hix face for & woment, “who
nt onee vose to the oceasion, hastened
to Lotdon on the recvipt of o letter
that was surely a test of frivodship”—

“Oh, | don't Know about  that!”
quickly. “Test of frieudship, Indest?”
Captaly Forsythe looked slightly em.
burrngsed beneath the keen searching
eyes. “Don't think of i1, or~ He
sldes.” brightening. 1 had 1w come
Telogranm from Miss Wray, don't yon
know,™ b

“Mixs Wrag!™  Stesle's bhand  fell
sldenly 1o bls siile.  He looked with
uhrupt, swift lnguiry at the otler

Cuptaln Forsgthe bit his lps.
Jove, forgol!™ he murmuored,
nod to say anything abeout that”

*Howevor, as You have —
Brecle regarded him steadily,
recelved o telegram from''—

“At the same tiwe that your lotler
Intercepted we nt Brizhton”™

“Askitig you to return to London ¥

wExactly.  She—watted to see me."

*Abom Y Jobhn Stecle's eyes askied
o question.  The wother nodided,  “Of
vourse,  Not diffienit o understand.
Her desire to hush up the aiMair.  Her
fear” with o short laugh, “lest the
senpdal become knowu., A guest ot
Sirnthorn House Liad been™—

“1 dom’t think it was for™—

“You fournd out,” shortly, “that she,
too, had learoed—knew™ —

“Yeu; ehe made me sware of that at
onee when she came o see e with
Sir Charles, 1t was she sent your lug-

“INy
Wi

John
“You

ghgoe™
“Hir Charles? Then bhe also”— !
“Niv, You—you peed feol no appm—}

honslon on that spore” A peculiar
expresslon eame Into the othir's glnnce,
“You mee, his wlece old o it was not
ber socret: psked blm to belp ber, to
trust hov,  Never wis a o omen  more
perplexed, bul e kept the word he
guve ber on Jeuving for London amd

forlae to question ber.  Even whon |
they drove through Londen o that |
foz

“Yer, yes, 1 know''—

“Nou? How"

Jolin Stecke seemed not to hoear,
mw you that nlght ™

“Ehe i, mlose In the gurden ﬂf|
Rogemary Villa, 8ir Charles behaved
aplendidly. AN right. my dear. Kome |
dny You'll el me, pertunps” he sall to
her. Mennwhile Ul possess wy sonl |
I patlence” 8o while e smoked o
the vl we tnlked It over"

“Well ™ Joht Steele  sabl  sbortle,

“Bhe |

SANA et upabut of 31 all wis'- o 0

“fhe suggested my golug to Lord '
Ronsdale ™

“To luvoke hiv pssintance, perhapn®™ |
Blovlo onee piore lughed.  “As an old
friewl™  Captaly Forsythe started to '
ok, The olther went ob, “Well, |
wi'll keep his socret we long as bhe |
boppn s exotnpaet®

“Hu"

“1 promised, What doos It matter?
Kir Clurles way be dissppointed st net

elig wbile to Lring about—  DBut for

boer sake that bs e wain eansiders.
thin*

wABN s, thie giestion of your line |
(o 010 R TV THI Povsgilie ikt at |
Bl barros iy, smlled slightly 1o hilin
ol

PR L TR | B R T T
- e v ] | Himil adlhatid
1 1] f » » L] Y | ] ] *: e
i (] Bt I A

| thove,

Fvariousty

A nofher ¥ '

Jolin Bieele smited,  “Can yon think
of v one to whom T am bound to tell
the teoth, the whole truth?  Who ex-
tended mwe hin baod o frieodship, in
vited mie o his hvme? OF conrse It
wonll b onstor o go wirhonr speak-
Ing It b et her AiMenit to own thnt
ole s mecepred 8 omnn's Bespltaliy
Rreppd Benegth his roof nod st sr Ly
o] ps it Lo nitiee words—nn Ity
poier 1 odomld have delegaied yon -
tiv el Wi all e thet wonkdn®t do.
It probinlily a0 guiret of thes Gl old
Aebit, Lok 1 oeins? foeed i fove (o filce
Mo | have send for™-

A bell rang A servant opencd the
foip of the Hhrary,  Sie Charles Wray
wilked 1n

Below, In the eah, Jorelyn walted
Her pnle face sxprosssd  restlesstisas
Bl Bedd tn ber hand o bt of crumiplied
poaper. I owas John Steelds e to
Bir Chorles asking him o enld, stuts
Ing: vothidng Levend o e perfiane

Moy request to that el giving oo deper a1l and—tell me, bow did you | thon b canztie amd bedd thewn

rensin for s wish to see hilin

“Can you drop 1o at my ehambvrs
for o few minutes™  John Bteele hind
written,  “A few minntes™  Fhe Wloe
eves ghote with Impatletce He was
lenving London, Captaln Forarthe hod
iformed bor, nil, she cotcludel, be
wanted 1o wee hor ancle before be left
But not her; no.  She had drives
however, with Sir Charles on
for want of some-
to e out s the

sume Hght pretext
thing better 1o de
alr—

“I'll walt hore In the eal,” she Bud
wld to bhor uncle when be hod left It
befure John Stevle’s dwelllng AL
Ioast,” meeting the purzhel gaxe that
lindd restod on ber more thith otce
lately, “1 may or moy uot walt. If 1
got tired, I when you come vk yoa
don't tnd me, Just concinde,” caprl-
clously, =1 have gone on soibe Uithe
errmnd of wy own—shopplog, perbaps”

She recnlled thiese words now, found
1 utolersble to sit still. Alvaptly she
Pute snd steppe from the cab,

i half sturted o move away,
loshad! townrd the bouse. Brass plutes
dlsposed  around  the en
irance and appedring nvarly all nike
wa to form mml slze stured 8t her
Ouve metal sign p shoek beaded lnd

wis  renving—=John  Sresje Hhe
read the plain, modest letters, the in-
wriptlon  “Harrlster” boneath. She

ecnnght her beenth slightly,

“Unele s cortniuly very long" ahe
ropuntlod anleally,

“Why don't you go In amd see wot's
detaining  of WY voochsafed the
eabiby I ambeatde farhlon as he re
guriled the beshiating. slender figure,

“Third Boor te the elight, miss " uaid
the boy, ocenplod In reinoving the «ign
aid stepping axide ns he spoke 1o ol
o hier too pass, I I Me, Steele's
ollve sor're looking for. Fou'll see
Paarvister’ In brass lettors, an 1 sald
to the old gentleman. | baven't got
at them yet--to tnke them down, 1
UTTEE T [

“Thank vyl she sald Irresolutely
and withomt inrending w enter foumd
berself whibin the hall. There n unr
row  stalrway Iy before ber. e
polnted 1o 1t with an excess of ju.
venlle soll ude and politeness, boy.
hoodd's dpvoluntary  tribute to youth
o beauty th weed of asslstonce, He
told ber to go on “stralght np”

And wbe did unreasoningly, wechan- |

lenlly ~one Might. two fights!
Near his door!  About to turn, ta re
trace her steps, Ao ogheal segoence

‘tu tiwe (lMogleal netlon that hnd preced.

od 1t shie was beld to the spot by the
door suddenly opening. A mop-—-a
servant, broom 1n hiud—who, had evi-
dently been engngid lu eleaning one
of the chambers withiin was stepplug
ont.

“Yon wisbiod to soe Mr. Bresle?™

The proud head vodded atfirmative
Iy 1o the Mquiry.

“Well, you ean be stepping into the
Hbrary, wbe,” sald the man.  *Mr,
Btetle I« vngnged just now.”

docelyn on the fustant found no rea-
son for refosing.  The door closed -
hind ber, and she looked aromivd.  She
stodd tn n library alose.  Heyomd, ln
nnolber chimber, she hoard volees—
ber uncle's, Jolin Steele's.

= EESE

CNAPTER XViIL
FAST AND PPHRAEST,

| HOSE boxes contained books

—yours, Bir Charles.” wers

the first words the girl caught.

“Mioe!  Hless  wmy  souni!”

ber unele's sacprised volee broke In,
*You dow't menn to el me ihat nil
thosie voluimes | hind boxed for Aus
tralln wod which | thought lost on the

the coral Isled"

Cume awhore on bls coral Isie! The

glrl congdn ot the words,  OF course |

hie had been saved —be who hnd saved
ber from the wild wen.  She hnd real
feeed that alfer thelr last meeting at
Birntbworn House, But bow?

YEgactly ™ sald John Bteecle sucelpct.
I

“Hiess iy soul!™ Bir Charlos nuimad
volow could only repeat. 1 reneiubere
et of those books well—a Lrave ar
iy e, plillosophers,  lowmkers!
Thon thu Wit for your- It s
ke a Oalry (e

A fuivy wle!™  Jovelyn Wreay gage)
ariuud her wt Books, books i evirg
Wide. Bhe regaidod the dir leading
QUL wis Lot s fal 1o go, Lol heard

e tanseryvint I the hall aod s
werved

Nahlug wo plessn i, | pesure yon "
Ahl Bl musserml Bl Charies
whortly Fhaoti, with o Pew wonds, bie
LT T A L T e T LRIl L]
P gl slirnnl ek Porliags she
Sebsdienl wloie Do) st owsiiie Jide, Viruly
L T 1 Bl Bk & Wik, s g
e, st ok, sl gl by o w sl
Prathibnigs w Wb Hsodl wii bl b, b p
bori ki whl i bl kb 1t
Jimit i [T} T bivar Phie big
g o 1) i Ml e G

wliengin Tor gosd. for 70 wenl Infoe
the wiory  The ksbe bocame as the pit
of Avtieron
“Whien the mon woke,” he had sald,
“he cursed the men for Letnging hilm, s |
bo thoughi, sothing.  Ous desire tor |
| mentsl him Lintaibern tibis,

1
| Dvay wbier dday B word dawn te Lle

I ' uhis

ot D e suef sy Joupwd I o
' phion Por e thotivamdih _ tinke he
curacd B the iwle e whiiel e wil
| IR Wiek vl wan il et

o) hremeh e ugactony af i lang

boves. sue dgs b Bl yvertent] s (RS

el up o bk Ple Leate couvler conid

Joct pead Wlhere, low e ever learn

&l 1 forcet e bwvgap o plek out the
[ wenls, Aftor that* = h

Through the g months, the lung
|’e¢.ru, e man hd Fowshe for knowls
edee o b bod alweys fgghi for nngs
thing  with all Wil sirongih, pussion, |
ehorsy !
i “Toerlible! By Jovp!™  Khe |IL‘|I,I’¢I'
Bir Clros" voloe, wdved nind admiring l
120 am ghnd te boave bl your cong

|
B pgern to Bheht omi the Inwe for spocial !
stidy ol preepa e thon ¥

perh
| Chinrties
et bt |

1'he taw ramitleations It epe o
atew for the many, the attemlant re |
strdnta for (e Iblvidoal- | vonfens |
futerestod mie Vol can Hnagine o per |
wonnl  renson  or-pn Bleteact  obe, |
From the louely perspeciive of a tiny |
eurdl ksle, a sysiem or spstems—codes |
of comduet or wornls ballt up fer the |
swarming adllions, so o spenk—ecould |
not Lt possess Discloatlon for otie o
whotn those milllous hod bevome only
as the foraway shadows of n drenm."”

“Au n bor™ Jolin Steele reponted the
words almost wechanleally. “My par-
ents dled whon | was a ehilid.  They
come of good stock—New Eugland.”
He uttersd the last part of the sen-
tenee ipvolustarily—stopped.  *1 wnas
bound oul. was beaten, | fought. ran
awny. In lumber camps, the drupken
riffraf cursed the vew scrub boy, on
i the Misstssippl the sallors and steve-
fofen klcked blin because the wate
kleked them, Everywhere It was the

lrary  wen  Inw  booka, Sir |
A mist comprebensive col

| wnme,  The oy lenrned only one thing
=to fight. Fight or be beaten!
“In n wordly sense | prospered

after 1 was rescund—In New Zosland,
In Tasmnnla, Fote, an If to atone for
baying delayed hor favors, now lnvish-
el them freely,  Work becnme ensy.
A mine or two that | was loeky
enongh to locite ylelded apd continues
to ¥leld anexpected retorae®

“and then, having fairly, through
your own efforts, won a place in the
workl, huving conuered forrane, why
did you retdrn o Bugland knowlug
the risk thist some oue of these fel
lows ke Glllett, the pollce agent,
might"—

“Why,” sald John Steele, “because
I| wished to sift, to get to the very
L bottom of, this crime for which | was
| eonvieted,  For all renl wrongdolng
"h-nlurl:m aflicers of the law, offenses

fgninst officlnldom, I had pald the
pennlty in full, 1 gbelleve, BNut this
other mnller-thut wias diferent. It

welghed om mee through those yoars
on the IWand and afterwand, A jury
*lml convicted me wrouglfolly tut
‘ I Lind to prove In, to sitisfy myself, to
o find oot lwegotd nuy shindow of a
| doubt, and"—

“Ue AL*  For the first time Captain
Forsythe spoke.  “Stecle las In his
posgession full proofs of his Innocence,
and 1T live seen them.  They go 1o
ehow that He sufMered through the cow-
ardice of n misecahle codd, n tliled
wceoumdrel who strock his hand  From
the gunwale of the bodt when the
| Lord Nelson went down.  Yes, you
1 tald thet wiory In your fevered ram-

blingw, Bteche™

*Forayvthe"—the other's volee rang
out warningly—"didn't 1 teil you the
| part he slayed was to be forgotien uu-
lons" —

“All right; have your way' grodg.
ingly

YA e meonpdrell Thete was only
one paersan of paonk on the Lord Nelsop
b ildlos urnell, nnd—  Forss the™ —the
Ol poblemmns volee ealled out sharp
Jy—=you bave sald o moch or too Ht-
te”

Jolin Steele made g gesture,
eleen my word not to" =

“But | mven't! sakl Capialo- For-
sythe.  *“The confeaslon 1 procured
ad what | subseguently tearuisd led
me directly to—  Here I8 the tale, 8ir
Clinries”

It wi= over at last. They wore gone,
Sir Cnoarles and Captain  Forsyibe.
Uhelr hubod elasps st Hogerst b s

For o few motments pow John Sievle

“1 have

| Lord Nvlson came asbore on your W | ronlned motlonless, Ustening to thelr |

| deparsd e fuotsteps. then  wiroed ||I||||
| gared around Bim, |
Never bud bls rooms appeared more |
| eheerlios,  nwre  lirren,  more empty |
Nog ot etupty.  They were Blled nllli|
U inorion. The mae sguured his shond |
| dems ol dooked ont senlin from llml
winduw toward that sissll bit of the
irlu-r he could Just diseern, Onep be |
had gomed nt It when s song weelvd |
to he uf the green banks amnd Howers
It bind passed by, but that b besn on
a fulror ocenslon=at the close of o Joy-
vus wpeing day.  How It cane back to )

| Wi, the salemp canrt of Justice, (he
bttt ifi] Pove, mu optn doorway, with
the sunshiloe gubden without and a
fitrre thist, ore passlng loto 11, had |
| tukned 1o look back! 10 wan Lot for |
an Lmtnir, Yot sedln bis gike sonibml
to b g 0o thist Duriosd Wi, thie piies-
Ig ghvsin of ber vy, thnt had N
gl '

Fhnt b wiow ow, o Wik 3t o drvain?

AV Wl thoeshodd  wear by solie e
bowabind  winid o meniige opi o Pake - falier,
FUF Pt vl b whose choslis wore
Kloor Hhik wf B Wil e
Vil ihs R T T |
WY e
1] arvel Wl by
-
Vi Bhy i@ B B Wlur ey

| factor,” sald the girl tn & low tone

M
A Skin ot Beauty is a Joy Foreve:

| B LT

bund and swept buck s dleovderca
Tress,

“Your—your uvucle bos just gope' |
be miMd

“I know ™

“Yon do¥

SEowns du the Uhrady when they -
wont ont 1 Bl e up to see - |
wis with my upele In the eab and
woerlered why he" -

B wtoppend, e ook a0 quick step
toaward her Yol werv i therse that
Piwitts, W e

e mlpe mld oAand thres Laek her
fredd e 07t eonrraedben o soafden sl
tess thint meeiied stuapidly  gweiplug
over her gee “Why did gou v tell
me—yon did pot=that you wers funo.
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A Clean House means a
clean mind, pure thoughts
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clean.

Any one can have

a clean house by using

Pai ka Hana

The best cleanser of floors
on earth. At your grocer’s

F. L. WALDRON,
Distributor ‘
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Rainier
- Beer

THE BEER THAT
THE PEOPLE

SUITS
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